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The Tr Age die 

Cat. He will doc all in all as Haflings doth. 

Buc. Well then no more but this : 

Go gentle (flatesby, and as it were a farreoff, 

Sound Lord HaftsngsJhoW he ftandt affe&ed 
Vntoonrpurpofe, It ne be willing, 

Encourage him and fliew him all ourrealoni.* 

If he be leaden, Icie, cold, vnwilling. 

Be thou fo too : and fo break e off your talkc, 

And giuc vs notice of his inclination, 

For we to morrow hold deuided couofels. 

Wherein thy feffe fbalt highly be employed'. 

Glo. Commend metoLo. Wiliam, tell him (flatesbj 
His ancient kn wof dangerous aduerfaries 
To morowarc let blood at Pomfret Caftle, 

And bid my friends for iey of this good newes, 

Giuc gentile M i? Shore one gen-ile kifleche mote. 

Buc. Good Catesbittf:& thisbuflnefle found ly. 

Cat. My good Lords both : with al! the heeded may. 

Glo. Shall wee hcere from you Catetby ere wee fleepe ? 

Cat. You fhall my Lord. Exit Cattily, 

Glo. At Crosby plice,there (hall you finde vs both. 

Buc. Now mv Lord what fhall we doe if we perceiue 
William Lord Hafltngs will not yeeld to ©urcomplots? 

Glo .Chop off his head man, fomewhac we wil ! doe, 

And looke when I am King, etaime thou of mee 
The Earledome of Phrflordind the mooucablcs. 
Whereof the King my brother Hood polled. 

IBuc.We chime that promife at your hand*. 

Glo. And looke to haue it yealded with willingneffc, 
Come let vs fop betimes, that afterwards 
wc may digeft our complots in fomeforme. Extusu 

Enter a me finger to Lord Ha flings. 

Mtjf. What ho my Lord. 

Hafl. Who knocks at the doore t 

Meff. A meflenger from the Lord Stanley. Enter Lo.W<‘ 

Hafl . Whats a clocke ? 

A/^Vponthe ftrokeof foure. 

Hafl, Cannot thy reader fleepe the tedious nights ? 
Mef, So it (hould feeme by tba* I haue to fay : ^ 
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Flrfl he commends him to your noble Lordflup. 

Hafl. And then. Me f. And then he fends you word, 

He dreamt to night, the Boarc had caft his helme : 

Bcfides he fayes, there are twocounfels held, 

A nd that many be determined at the one. 

Which may make you and him torew at the other, 
Therefore he fends toknow your Lordlhips pleaiure 
If prefently you will take horfe with him. 

And with all fpeedy poft into the North, 

To fhun the danger that his foulediuines. 

Hafl. Good fellow goe retume vntomy Lord? 

Bid him not feare the feparated counfels.- 
Hi* honour and my felfe are at the one , 

And at the other is my feruant Catetby 
Where nothing can proceede that toficheth vs. 

Whereof I fliall not haue intelligence. 

Tcli him his feares are {hallow wanting inftancy. 

And for his dreames I wonder he is fo fond, 

Totruft the mockery of v.i quiet Humbert, 

To flic the B aare hcforc the Boarc perfues vs. 

Were coincence the Boarc to follow vs, J 

And make purfuite where he did meane to chafe ; 

Go bid thy mafter rife and come to me. 

And wee will both together to the Tower, 

Where he fhall fee the Boare will vfe v* kindly, 

Mejf, My gracious Kord lie tell him what you fay. Eu.it > 
Enter (flat e shy to Lord Hafl tugs. 

Cat. Many good morrowes to my noble Lord. 

Hafl. Good morrow Catesby : youare early Sirring, 
What newes, whit newes, in.this our tottering date ? 

(flat, it is a reeling wottd'indisede my Lord, 

And I beleeue twill neuer fland vpright 
Till TJehard wearetheGarlandoftheRe Ime. 

Hafl. Who ? weare the Garland ? doeft thou meane the 
Cat. I my good tord. fCrowne? 

Haft, lie haue this crovvne bfmiric, cutfrommy ftioul- 
Ere-I will fee the crqwae fo fouk mifplartc ; (ders, 

Butcanft tbou geffc thathedothaymeat it ? 

Cat . Vpontny life nay L. and hopes to find® you forward 
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